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Burning Angel Wings To Dust 


‘Do you love me?! 


Its a simple question, just four words and a question mark, but the answer is so complicated. It should be just 
Yes or No, but | know she can't give me that. How can you know if you love someone if you don't know them? 
You can't, but | still need the answer, | need my powers back. 


She seemed just one of the many unlucky women that get robbed every day, but it had quickly changed when 
she treated me on a drink just a minute after I'd returned her almost stolen purse. Neither a man nor a 
woman had thanked me this way before, and | had helped a lot of them in my very long life. We had a nice 
chat during the drink and | almost felt sorry when we parted ways again and | knew there was only a slight 


chance I'd see her again. 


Luckily the woman lived in a small town and it only took me a second to spot her struggling with the bags she 
was trying to carry. | still remember how her eyes had lit up as she recognized me and | took over some of 

the bags. When she told me the food in the bags was for the older people in her street she helped with their 
groceries, | told her I'd also help her deliver them. ‘cause that's what | do after all, | help people. 


For the entire week that I'm allowed to stay at one place, | helped her helping other people. She'd cooked me 
dinner in return, even after I'd stated she didn't need to. One time she even asked me to spend the evening 
together and | accepted, the biggest mistake of my entire life. And | had made a lot of mistakes in the last 58l 


years. 


Only a few hours after | had said goodbye to her, | was sent to another city and that's where | started 
realizing how stupid it was to give in to her. Even though | knew | wouldn't find her, | kept looking for the soft 
dark hair that had tickled the pale skin of neck when she had leant her head on my shoulder while watching 
the movie. | kept searching for the green eyes that lit up every time they saw me, kept my ears open for the 


voice that sounded even more angelic than mine. 


| didn't find them, of course | didn't, but what was worse was that | also didn't find the danger and people in 
need of help anymore. | used to feel it, see it before it happened and when all of that stopped and | started to 
fail my job, | knew something was wrong. In the middle of that night | went to the only place I'd ever called 
home, a place full of peace and people | had known my entire life. There was only one person that could help 
me, and when | went to him he only said five words that scared me so much that | immediately ran away. 


‘Maybe its time to choose." 


Was it really my time to choose? A few centuries ago l'd almost made the choice, realizing just in time that it 
wasn't right and from then on I'd been waiting for the right time to come. Now, more than 500 years later, 
the time had seemed to come and it is still scaring me. | am so used to this life of helping people that l'm not 
sure if | want to trade it for another one, if | want to trade all of this for her. 


‘Do you love me? | ask her again, breaking the silence that's making me crazy. 


After spending another week with her | know | am ready to make my choice, and it all depends on her answer. | 
keep her gaze as her confused face keeps staring at me, studying every detail of it even though her beauty is 


burned in my memories. 


‘I-l don't know, Sharon.. | like you, but | don't know you.. There's something that keeps me from seeing who you 
are, if that makes any sense. Probably not, but | just don't know! 


| smile as | hear her voice, rambling on unsure and carefully, scared to say anything wrong. | take her hands 
to stop her from pulling the stiches that keeps the small pillow in her hands together, and it is when our skins 
touch each other that | make my choice. l'm still scared as | place my hand on her cheek and lean in, letting 
my lips touch those of another person for the first time as | take the leap in the unknown. They're soft and 
everything feels so right until a shot of burning pain runs through my back. | pull back and close my eyes as 
the sound of material being torn get replaced by the sounds of feathers. The fire doesn't stay out long and | 
hear her gasp as | squeeze her hands, my eyes still firmly closed Not a single noise comes out as | feel my 
wings slowly turning to ashes, even though the burning is the most painful thing | ever experienced. When it's 
finally over and the only thing that's left are two burning scars on my back, | slowly open my eyes and look at 
her shocked face. 


‘You... You are an angel? her voice is just a whisper but I'd never heard it so clear before. 


‘tm not anymore. | whisper back. ‘Angels are made for true love, once they chose someone to love they have 
to give up everything. Wings, powers, heaven, eternal life, | just gave up all of them by kissing you, Tarja. | 
chose you, so please, say that you love me: 


She just stares at me in disbelieve and for a long moment l'm scared | made the wrong choice, that she isn't 
the one I'm destined to love. My heart breaks as the silence keeps screaming in my ears and I've never felt so 


vulnerable, but then she whispers the three words | so desired and | realize | don't need my wings anymore. 


| only needed my wings to get to heaven, the only place I'd ever called home. But now with her lips on mine and 


her arms wrapped around my body, this is my new home, this is heaven 


